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MRS. MARY DEWEES'S JOURNAL FROM PHILADEL- 
PHIA TO KENTUCKY, 1787-1788. 

CONTRIBUTED BY SAMUEL P. COCHBAN. 

September 27th, 1787. — Left Philadelphia about five o'clock 
in the afternoon and tore ourselves from a number of dear 
friends that assembled to take a last farewell before we set 
off for Kentucky. Made our first stage 6 miles from the 
City, being very sick the greatest part of the way. 

September 28th. — "We left the sign of the Lamb at half 
past six A. M. and proceeded to Col. "Webster's, 7 miles, 
where we breakfasted, and then set off for the United States, 
which we reached at 5 o'clock P. M., and put up for the 
night on account of my sickness which was excessive, being 
obliged to go to Bed immediately. 

September 29th. — Left the United States and arrived at the 
"Waggon 40 miles from Philadelphia, that place which con- 
tains so many valued friends. Sister and the Children very 
hearty, the Children very diverting to all but poor Maria, 
who was sick as it was possible to be. We took up our 
lodging at the Compass. 

September SOth. — Left the Compass and reached the Hat 
at 10 o'clock A. M., much better than I waa. Lost all the 
fine prospects the first day owing to my sickness, which was 
excessive, being obliged to be led from the "Waggon to the 
bed and from the bed to the Waggon. 

October 1st. — Crossed the Conestogo, a good deal uneasie 
for fear my sickness should return, — the Conestogo is a 
beautiful creek with fine prospects around it. After refresh- 
ing ourselves we took a walk up the Creek and I think I 
never saw a more beautiful prospect. You can't imagine 
how I long'd for you my friends to join our little Party and 
to be partakers of the Beauties of Nature that now sur- 
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rounded us. We are seated beneath the shade of inter- 
mingling trees, that grow reeling o'er the creek and entirely 
shade ub from the noonday sun. Several since I sat here 
have crossed, some on horse back others in boats, whilest a 
fall of water at a little distance adds dignity to the scene 
and renders it quite romantic. As the sun was setting we 
rode through Lancaster, a Beautiful inland town, with some 
Elegant Houses in it. I was quite delighted with the view 
we have from the Corner of the street where the prison 
stands of the Upper part of the town, which at once pre- 
sents to your sight a sudden rise with houses, trees, and 
gardens, on either side, that has a very pleasant effect. 

October 2d. — Tho' but a few days since my friends con- 
cluded I could not reach Kentucky, will you believe me 
when I tell you I am setting on the Bank of the Susque- 
hanah, and can take my bit of ham and Biscuit with any 
of them. 

"Eeturning health has made the face of nature gay, 
Given beauty to the sun and pleasure to the day." 

Just cross'd the river in company with Mrs. Parr and her 
daughter; not the least sick. What gratitude is owing 
from me to the great Author of nature, who in so short a 
time has restored me from a state of Languishment and 
Misery to the most enviable health. 

October 3d. — Passed through York Town, a pretty little 
town, and lodged about a mile from that place. 

October 4.ih. — This day we rode through Abbotstown, a 
trifling place ; find the roads much better from Lancaster 
upwards than from Philadelphia to Lancaster. Beached 
Hunterstown, 113 miles, expect to-morrow to cross the 
South Mountain ; weather exceedingly pleasant. 

October 5th. — Left Hunters Town and proceeded to the 
Mountain, which we began to climb about 10 o'clock, 
sometimes riding sometimes walking ; find the roads much 
better in places than we expected ; tho' in others excessive 
Stony — the length which is ten miles renders it very tedious. 
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Oblidgenly favored with good weather. "We have halted 
on the top of the Mountain to refresh ourselves and horses. 
This afternoon descended the west side, find it much worse 
than the last side, the road in places for a mile in length so 
very stony that you can scarce see the earth between ; tho' 
at other places beautifully watered by fine springs. Took 
up our lodging at the foot of the Mountain, the people very 
civil, the house right Kentucky. 

October 6th. — Left the foot of the Mountain, crossed the 
Falling Spring and proceeded to Chambersburgh, a hand- 
some little Town with some pretty stone and brick Build- 
ings in it. After passing the Town we crossed the Falling 
Spring again, one of the finest Springs in this part of the 
world, by which several mills in this neighborhood are 
turned. Obliged to stop sooner than usual, one of our horses 
being Lame, find the people a good deal shy, at first, but 
after a little while very sociable and Obliging ; treated with 
some very fine Apples which begin to grow very scarce with 
us. I am much afraid we shall be like the Children of 
Israel — long for the garlick and onions that your city 
abounds with. 

October 7th. — Set off for the North Mountain, which we 
find so bad we are Obliged to foot it up, and could compair 
ourselves to nothing but a parcel of goats climbing up some 
of the "Welch Mountains that I have read of. Sally very 
desirous to know whether this Mountain is not the one 
that's in Mr. Adgate's song. Find this the most fatiguing 
days Journey we have had, the roads so very bad and so 
very steep, that the horses seem ready to fall backwards. 
In many places, you would be surprised to see the Children, 
Jumping and Skiping, sometimes quite out of sight, some- 
times on horseback sometimes in the Waggon, so you see 
we have variety, tho' sometimes would very willingly dis- 
pence with some of it. Believe me my dear friends, the 
sight of a log house on these Mountains after a fatiguing 
days Journey affords more real pleasure than all the magnifi- 
cent buildings your city contains. Took up our lodging at 
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the foot of the Mountain and met with very good enter- 
tainment. 

October 8th. — Left the foot of the mountain and crossed 
Scrub hill, which is very bad indeed. I had like to forgot 
to tell you, I have lost my Children, don't be concerned for 
the loss, for they are still in the family ; the Inhabitants of 
this Country are so cruel as to deprive me of them, but they 
were kind enough to give them to Sister Rees, and I am a 
Miss from Philadelphia. You may rest Assured I don't 
take the trouble to undeceive them, unless Sally (as she 
often does) Crys out where's my Mar. The Children are 
very hearty and bear fatigue much better than we do, tho' 
I think we all do wonderfull. You would be astonished to 
see the roads we have come, some of which seems impassible. 
Rachel mostly passes half the day in Spelling, and Sally in 
Singing ; every house we stop at she inquires if it is not a 
Kentucky house, and seldom leaves it 'till she informs them 
she is a Kentucky Lady. 

October 9th. — Crossed Sidling hill and were the greatest 
part of the day in proforming the Journey, — the roads being 
so excessive Steep, sidling and Stony, that it seemed impos- 
sible to get along. "We were obliged to walk the greatest 
part of the way up, tho' not without company; there was 
five waggons with us all the morning to different parts. 
This night our difficulties began ; we were obliged to put 
up at a Cabin at the foot of the hill, perhaps a dozen logs 
upon one another, with a few slabs for a roof, and the earth 
for a floor, and a "Wooden Chimney Constituted this ex- 
traordinary Ordinary. The people very kind but amazing 
dirty. There was between twenty and thirty of us ; all lay 
on the floor, except Mrs. Rees, the Children and your Maria, 
who by our dress or address or perhaps both, were favored 
with a bed, and I Assure you that we thought ourselves 
lucky to escape being neaed alive. 

October 10th. — After Breakfasting at this clean house, set 
off for Bedford. On our way crossed the Juniata, passed 
through Bedford, a small country town, some parts of the 
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road very bad and some of it very pleasant. For a con- 
siderable distance, we travelled along the Juniata, which I 
thought very pretty. We put up at a house where we were 
not made very welcome, but like travellers we learned to 
pass a few sour looks unoticed. 

October 11th. — Set off for the Alleghany Mountains, which 
we began to ascend in the afternoon ; found it as good as 
any part of our Journey. We ascend in the waggon, not 
without fear and trembling, I assure you. We got about 
six miles and fell in with a French Gentleman and his family 
going to Pittsburgh ; we all put up at a little hut on the 
Mountain, which was so small that we prefferred lodging in 
our waggon to be crowded with Frenchmen and negroes on 
an earthen floor. 

October 12th. — And pretty comfortably arrived at the top 
of the Cloud cap't Alleghany. It was really awfully pleas- 
ing to behold the clouds arising between the mountains at 
a distance ; the day being drisly and the air very heavy, 
rendered the clouds so low that we could scarce see fifty 
yards before us. This Evening got off the Mountain, it 
being twenty miles across. We passed through Burlain, a 
small town ; as the Election was held at this place, we could 
not be accomodated ; proceeded to a Dutch house in the 
Glades, where we were kindly entertained. 

October 18th. — Proceeded to Laurel Creek and Ascended 
the hill. I think this and many more of the scenes we have 
passed through, we have seen Nature display'd in her 
greatest undress, at other times we have seen her dress'd 
Beautiful, beyond expression. The road excessive bad, 
some of the Land fine, The Timber Excellent, and grows 
to an Amazing heighth, the Generality of it from 50 to 
60 feet high. The day by reason of the Badness of the 
roads, could not reach a stage, the hill being 20 miles 
across and our horses a good deal tired. We in Company 
with another waggon were obliged to Encamp in the woods, 
after a Suitable place, at a Convenient distance from a run 
of water was found, a level piece of ground was pitched upon 
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for our encampment. Our men went to give refreshment 
to the Horses, we Females having had a good fire made up, 
set about preparing Supper, which consisted of an Excellent 
dish of Coffee, having milk with us, those who chose had a 
dish of cold ham and pickled beets with the addition of 
Bread, Butter, Biscuit and Cheese, made up our repast. 
After supper, Sister, the Children, and myself took up our 
lodging in the waggon, the men with their Blankets laid 
down at the fire side. The wind being high with some 
rain, disturbed our repose until near daylight, when we 
could have enjoyed a comfortable nap, had we not been 
obliged to rise and prepare breakfast, which we did on 

October 14-th. — Set out for Chesnut Bidge, horrid roads 
and the stoniest land in the world I believe; every few 
hundred yards, rocks big enough to build a small house 
upon. We arrived at Chenys Mill towards the middle of 
the day and parted with our Company. Chenys mill is a 
beautiful situation, or else the scarcity of such places makes 
us think it more so than it really is. We were overtaken 
by a family who was going our way, which renders it more 
Agreeable travelling than by ourselves. I think by this 
time we may call ourselves Mountain proof. At the close 
of the day, we arrived at a house and thought it prudent to 
put up for the night. The people are Scotch-Irish, exceed- 
ingly kind but surprisingly dirty, we concluded (as the 
Company that was with us made up 18 besides the family) 
to lodge in our waggon which we did. It rained very hard 
in the night, but we laid pretty comfortably. 

October 15th. — After Breakfast we sat off for Miller-Town. 
You would be surprised to see the number of pack horses 
which travel these roads, ten or twelve in a drove. In 
going up the North mountain, Betsy took it into her head 
to ride a horse back, and Daddy undertook to escort her 
on his. In a narrow path, at the edge of a very steep place, 
they met with a company of packers, when her horse took 
it into his noddle not to stir one foot, but stood and received 
a thump behind from every pack that pass'd, and whilst 
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Betsy was in a state of the greatest trepidation, expect- 
ing every moment to be thrown from her horse, her 
Gallant instead of flying to her assistance stood laughing 
ready to kill himself at the fan ; but the poor girl really 
looked pitiable. We put up at a poor little Cabin, the peo- 
ple very kind, which compensates for every Inconvenience. 

October 16th. — Mr. Dewees and my brother rode about 
13 miles to McKee's ferry to see how the waters are, as we 
are apprehensive they are too low to go down the river. 
The weather still fine. 

October 17th. — Left our little Cabin and proceeded to 
McKee's ferry, where we staid two days in a little hut, not 
half so good as the little building at the upper end of your 
garden, and thought ourselves happy to meet with so com- 
fortable a dwelling. 

October 18th. — Our boat being ready, we set off for the 
river and arrived there at 12 o'clock and went on board 
immediately. She lay just below the mouth of the 
Youghiogeny which empties into the Monongahela. At 
2 o'clock we push'd down the river very slowly; intend 
stopping at Fort Pitt, where we expect to meet the waggon 
with the rest of our Goods. Our Boat resembles Noah's 
Ark not a little. At Sun Set got fast on Braddock's upper 
ford, where we staid all that night and 'till 10 o'clock the 
next day. 

October 19th. — With the assistance of some people that 
was coming up in a flat we got off. The water very low. 
I am much afraid we shall have a tedious passage. Our 
boat is 40 foot long; our room 16 by 12 with a Comfortable 
fire place ; our Bed room partitioned off with blankets, and 
far preferable to the Cabins we met with after we crossed the 
mountains. We are clear of fleas, which I assure you is a 
great relief, for we were almost devoured when on Shore. 
The Monongahela, with the many colored woods on each 
side, is Beautiful, and in the Spring must be delightful. 
We are now longing for rain as much as we dreaded it on 
the Land, for it is impossible to get down until the water 
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raises. We live entirely Independant, and with that there is 
a pleasure which Dependants can never be partakers of. 
We are all very hearty, nor have I had the least sign of 
Sickness since I came on board. May I ever retain a grate- 
full sense of the Obligation due to the great Creator for his 
amazing goodness to me, especially, who had every reason 
from the first of the Journey to fear quite the reverse. About 
3 o'clock we passed the field (just about Turtle Creek) 
where Braddock fought his famous battle with the French 
and Indians, and soon after got fast on the lower ford, but 
by the agility of our men soon got off. The river about a 
Quarter of a mile across. Sammy and Johnny gone ashore 
for milk. 

October Wih. — Rose as soon as our men had prepared a 
good fire, got Breakfast, and Mr. Dewees set off for McKee's, 
where we left the horses on account of the waters being 
low; expect to reach Pittsburgh to-night. Just opposite 
the hill where General Grant fought his battle with the 
French and Indians who were in possession of fort Pitt at 
that time. As the sun was setting had in sight the Coal 
Hill and ferry house opposite Pittsburgh ; this hill is amaz- 
ing huge and affords a vast deal more coal than can be con- 
sumed in that place ; — what a valuable acquisition it would 
be near your City. 

October 21st. — We are now laying about a mile from Pitts- 
burgh, and have received several invitations to come on 
shore. We have declined all, as the trunks with our clothes 
is not come up, and we in our travelling dress, not fit to 
make our appearance in that gay place. Just received an 
invitation from the French Lady we travelled part of the 
way with to come up. Mr. Tilton call'd on us with Mrs. 
Tilton's Compliments, would be happy to have us to tea ; 
he left and three French gentlemen and an Englishman 
came on board and expressed a great deal of pleasure to 
see us so comfortably situated. In the afternoon Mr. and 
Mrs. O'Harra waited on us and insisted on our going to 
their house, which in Compliance to their several invitations 
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we were obliged to accept, and find them very polite and 
agreeable ; we staid and Supp'd with them, nor would they 
suffer us to go on board while we Continued at this place. 

October 2%d. — Mrs. O'Harra waited on us to Mrs. Tilton's, 
to Mrs. Nancarrow's and Mrs. Odderong's, and engaged to 
tea with Mrs. Tilton. Col. Butler and his lady waited on 
us to the Boat, was much delighted with our Cabin, took a 
bit of Biscuit and Cheese with a glass of wine and then 
returned to dine at Capt. O'Harra's. Spent the afternoon 
at Mrs. Tilton's with a roomfull of Company, and received 
several invitations to spend our time with the Ladys at Pitt. 
Called on Mrs. Butler and saw a very handsome parlour, 
elegantly papered and well furnished, it appeared more 
like Philadelphia than any I have seen since I left that 
place. 

October 23d. — Drank tea at the French ladys with several 
ladys and gentlemen of this place. 

October 2£th. — The Town all in arms, a report prevailed 
that a party of Indians within twenty miles, coming to 
attack the Town. The drums beating to Arms, with the 
Militia collecting from every part of the Town, has I assure 
you a very disagreeable appearance. 

October 25th. — Left our hospitable friends Capt. O'Harra 
and Lady not without regret, as their polite and friendly 
Entertainment demands our utmost gratitude ; they waited 
on us to the boat where we parted forever. Was much dis- 
appointed in sending our letters as the man that was to carry 
them set off before the Messenger got back from the Boat. 
About 11 o'clock A. M. drop'd down the Ohio, and at the 
distance of a mile and a half had a full view of Capt. 
O'Harra's Summer house which Stands on the banks of the 
Alleghany river, which runs about a hundred yards from 
the bottom of their garden. It is the finest situation that 
I ever Saw ; they live at the upper end, or rather out of the 
Town, their house in the midst of an Orchard of 60 acres, 
the only one in that place, from the front of which they 
have a full view of the Monongahela, and the Ohio rivers ; 
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it is impossible for the most lively imagination to paint a 
situation and prospects more delightful. At the close of the 
day got to the lower point of McKee's Island, where we 
came to anchor under a large rock nearly 60 feet high 
having the appearance of just falling in the water; on one 
side in a large smooth place are engraved a number of names 
among which are your Eliza's and Maria's. 

October 26th and 27th. — Staid at McKee's island waiting 
for water, which is too low to go down. Took a walk up 
the hill from which we have a fine prospect of both 
sides of the Island, and saw an Indian grave with three 
others, on the top of the hill, likewise the remains of an old 
entrenchment that was thrown up ye last Indian war. Saw 
three boats full of troops going up to Pittsburgh, we suppose 
they are going up for provisions for the garrison below. 

October 28th. — Mr. Dewees and Mr. Shelby went up to 
Pitts ; am in hopes they will bring some intelligence of the 
warriors that went out against the Indians. 

October 29th. — Still continue at the Island waiting for 
water ; had the pleasure of two ladys company from the 
Island, who gave us an invitation to visit them. Had a very 
stormy night and a snow of two or three inches. 

October SOth. — The weather much in our favour, it rained 
all day. Sewing and reading, and when the weather is fine 
walking, are the amusements we enjoy. The gentlemen 
pass their time in hunting deer, turkeys, ducks, and every 
other kind of wild fowl, with which this country abounds. 
A beautiful doe had tKe assurance the other day to come 
half way down the hill and give a peep at us, but our 
hunters being out escaped being taken ; fishing makes up 
part of their amusement. 

October 81st. — Still in hopes of the waters raising, as we 
had snow again this morning and a prospect of rain ; — this 
the most tedious part of our Journey as we still continue in 
one place. 

November 1st. — The weather clear and cold and no pros- 
pect of the water raising. Am little apprehensive we shall 
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have to winter among the rocks. You can't imagine 
how I want to see you all, often do I indulge myself in 
fancy's eye at looking at my dear friends in their several 
families and wish to he a partaker of their happiness. Eliza 
too, I long to know how she behaves in her new depart- 
ment; I suppose she often bridles when she looks at my 
Harriet to think she has got the whip hand of her. 

November 2d. — Went over to the Island to see our new 
acquaintance, and they insisted on our repeating our visits. 
"While we staid a man came in that was wounded by the 
Indians a few days ago about 20 miles from Pitt. A party 
of Traders were surprised by them in the night, but got off 
without any but a little Blood by one who had been wounded 
in the head with a tomahawk. 

November 3d. — Received a visit from three French gentle- 
men who came to dine with us on board the boat. 

November 4-th. — To-day the two Mr. Williams came to in- 
vite us to their house, a mile from this place, promising to 
furnish us with horses and saddles ; but we declined accepting 
their invitation, choosing rather to continue where we are 
'till we go down the river. 

November 5th. — Mrs. Hamilton and Miss Conrad, from the 
Island, called on us to take a walk up the hill to gather 
grapes, which we got a great abundance of. 

November 6th. — Brother and Mr. Shelby (one of our pas- 
sengers) went up to Pitt to procure some necessarys for us. 

November 7th. — Dined on an Excellent pike, had the com- 
pany of the three French gentlemen before mentioned to 
dine with us ; who came to invite us to a Ball held at Col. 
Butler's where thirty ladys and gentlemen were to assemble 
for that purpose. It is hardly worth while to say we de- 
clined going, as it was out of our power to dress fit at this 
time, to attend such an Entertainment or else (you know) 
should be happy to do ourselves the honour. 

November 8th. — Had several gentlemen to dine on board 
the Ark, expecting a fire hunt of some deer, which keep 
about 200 yards from our boat, on a very high hill, but a 
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shower of rain in the night disappointed them, rendering the 
brush and leaves too wet for that purpose. They passed the 
day in Squirrel hunting, and fishing for pike, this being 
the season for them. I saw one to-day weighing 30 weight, 
the most beautiful fish I ever saw. 

November 9th. — Paid a second visit to the Island, which 
keeps us in hopes of rain. 

November 10th. — From the 10th to the 18th of November, 
we passed our time in visiting, and receiving visits on board 
our boat, when we bid adeau to the Island friends and pushed 
down the Ohio. Saw a small Kentucky Boat go down yes- 
terday, which induced us to set off as the water has risen 
but very little, but still continues to rise slowly. Passed 
fort Mcintosh P.M. and got fast for a minute on one of the 
ripples. 

November 19th. — Passed Backer's fort about 10 o'clock 
A.M., and proceeded down the Ohio ; a very beautiful river; 
passed Yellow which runs near the Indian shore. The 
country very hilly on both sides of the river, in places a 
half a mile wide, in other places much narrower, so near we 
are to the Indian Country and yet think ourselves pretty safe. 
The wind blowing very hard and being contrary, obliged us 
to put on shore 65 miles below Pittsburgh, and the boat 
tossing about a good deal occasioned one to feel a little 
quamish. Betsy Bees was so sick she was obliged to go to 
bed ; what strange reverses there are in life. The children 
are very hearty and one now is playing with Daddy on the 
shore. We passed fort Steuben and the Mingo Bottom in 
the night. We should have got up to see the fort, but the 
watch told us we could see nothing as it was cloudy. The 
barking of the dogs at the fort, the howling of wolves, and 
the yelling of the hunters on the opposite shore, was a little 
alarming at first, but we soon got reconciled to it. 

November 20th. — Just as the day broke, got aground on a 

Sand bar, at the Beach Bottom. Just at that time, a small 

Kentucky Boat that was ashore, endeavored to alarm us by 

fireing of a gun and accosting us in the Indian tongue, but 

VOL. xxviii. — 13 
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our people could just discern the boat, which quieted our 
fears. At sunrise we passed by Norris Town, on the Indian 
shore, a clever little situation, with ten cabins plascidly situ- 
ated. Saw another Kentucky Boat, and passed by Wheeling, 
a place where a Fort was kept and attacked last war. 'Tis 
pleasantly situated on a hill. There was a boat and a good 
many people waiting to go down the river. An excessive 
hard gale of wind obliged us to put to shore. After the wind 
abated, we again put out in the channel and were obliged 
again by a fresh gale to put to shore on the Indian coast, 
which caused some disagreeable sensations, as it is not long 
since the Indians have done some mischief hereabouts. 
After the wind lulled, they thought proper to put out again, 
tho' it still continued to rain very hard, which made it very 
dark and disagreeable, as it was impossible to discern where 
the rocks and ripples lay ; but notwithstanding all the ob- 
structions we have met with, have gone at the rate of fifty 
miles in the twenty four hours. Nor have I felt the least 
sickness since the first gale, tho' we have been tossed about 
at an amazing rate. My brother has just come off the watch 
and tells us we are again anchored, tho' on the opposite 
shore. The weather being too bad to proceed, we laid all 
night ashore. It still continued very stormy ; many large 
trees blew down on the bank ; we expected every moment 
the boat would leave her anchor. 

November 21st. — The wind still blowing very hard, we 
staid 'till one o'clock, when we again put out, but made but 
little progress, the wind still ahead. Some of our people 
went ashore and brought a fine wild Turkey. Just passed 
Grave Creek 12 miles below Wheeling; at dark passed 
Cappatana Creek, and in the night passed Fishing Creek. 

November 8®d. — About 10 o'clock A.M. passed Fish Creek, 
being the largest one we have passed. There is a beautiful 
level Bottom on each side which, with the hills on hills, 
which seem to surround it, must render it truly delightful 
in the summer season, when the woods are cloathed in their 
freshest verdure. About 12 o'clock got into the Long 
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Reach, it being 15 miles long, ten out oi which you may 
see straight forwards, without the interruption of shore 
bends, which are very frequent in this river. The diversity 
of Mountains and Valleys ; and the Creeks that empty into 
the Ohio on both sides, with a variety of beautiful Islands 
in the river, renders it one of the most beautiful rivers in 
the World. 

November 23d. — The weather hazy but calm. Call'd up 
by the watch about 5 o'clock A.M.,tolook at fort Muskin- 
gum, but it being hazy could discover nothing but the lights- 
at the fort, and a vast body of cleared land. At daybreak 
was agreeably serenaded by the drums and fifes at the fort 
beating and playing the Revele. It sounded very pleasing, 
tho at a Considerable distance. At 10 o'clock we got to the 
Little Kanawa; halfpast one got to Little Hockhocking 
river ; and at 4 we passed the Big Hockhocking ; a little 
before dark got opposite Flyn's old Station, a clever little 
place on the bank of the river, with a large corn field on 
each side. At dark came to Bellwell, a place founded by 
Mr. Tilton, late of Philadelphia. 'Tis the most delightful 
situation I have seen on the Ohio ; there are about a dozen 
snug little Cabins built on the bank, in which families re- 
side, with each a field of corn and a garden, with a small 
fort to defend them from the SavageB. This settlement 
began about 2 years ago, distant from Fort Pitt 220 miles, 
on the Virginia shore. 

November 2frth. — Rose about 6 o'clock to look at Latorch 
Falls, which are very rapid. In the last 24 hours have come 
seventy miles ; had the pleasure of seeing a doe and a beau- 
tiful little fawn on the Indian shore, at too great a distance 
to shoot at. The variety of deer, ducks, turkeys and geese, 
with which this country abounds, keeps us always on the 
look out, and adds much to the beauty of the scenes around 
us. Between the hours of six and eleven, we have seen 
twelve deer, some feeding in the green patches that are on 
the Bottoms, some drinking at the river side, while others 
at the sight of us bound through the woods with amazing 



196 Mrs. Mary Dewees's Journal, 1787-1788. 

swiftness. As we rose from dinner we got to Campaign 
Creek, the place that General Lewes cross'd when he went 
against the Indians, this last war. Just after dark came to 
Point Pleasant ; the moon shining very bright gave us an 
imperfect view of the beauties of this place. 'Tis built on 
the banks of the Ohio, and at the point of Kanawa River. 
At the point stands the fort, which, in the time of the 
American war, was attacked by the Indians, but was de- 
fended, and they driven ofl' across the river by Genl. Lewes, 
who owns a vast tract of land at this place. There are 12 or 
15 houses, besides the fort, and a good deal of cleared Land 
about it. The last 24 hours brought us 85 miles further on 
our voyage. 

November 25th. — At 6 o'clock A.M. got to the Guyandot 
river, but not being called up, lost the sight of it. You 
can't imagine how much I regret the time lost in sleep ; it 
deprives me of seeing so many of the beauties of nature. 
Just as we were going to breakfast we came to a small river 
call'd by the Indians Quindot; at 9 o'clock came to Tweel pool 
river, and soon after to Big Sandy Creek, on the other side 
of which the Kentucky lands begin. At 3 o'clock passed 
little Sandy river 30 miles Below big Sandy. Came to the 
Scioto in the Evening. Came 100 miles this day. 

November 26th. — At 4 o'clock A.M. woke up by a hard gale 
of wind, which continued until breakfast time, when we had 
both wind and tide in our favour. At J past 9 we came to 
the Three Islands 12 miles from Limestone ; at J past one 
hove in sight of Limestone ; at 3 o'clock landed safe at that 
place, where we found six boats. The place very indifferent, 
the landing the best on the river ; there are at this time 
about 100 people on the bank looking at us and enquiring 
for their friends. "We have been nine days coming from 
McKee's Island, three miles below Pittsburgh. 

November 27th. — As soon as it was light my brother set 
off for Lexington without company, which is far from safe, 
so great was his anxiety to see his family. 

November 28th. — Left Limestone at 9 o'clock there being 
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30 odd boats at the Landing, the chief of which arrived since 
yesterday 3 o'clock. We got to a little town call'd "Wash- 
ington in the evening, where we stayed and lodged at Mr. 
Wood's from Philadelphia. 

November 29th. — We left Washington before light, and 
got to Mary's Lick at 12 o'clock ; left there and reached the 
North Fork where we encamped, being 15 or 20 in Com- 
pany. We made our bed at the fire, the night being very 
cold, and the howling of the wolves, together with its being 
the most dangerous part of the road, kept us from enjoying 
much repose that night. 

November 29th. — Set out at daylight for the Blue Licks, 
which we reached at 12 o'clock ; took a walk to look at the 
salt works which were a great curiosity to us. We travelled 
about seven miles further, and took up our lodging for that 
night. 

November 30th. — Was agreeably surprised by the company 
of Mr. Rees and Mr. Merrel, who came out to meet us, but 
having taken a wrong road, missed us the evening before. 
We reached Grant's Station that night, where we lodged, 
and on the first of December arrived at Lexington, being 
escorted there by Mr. Gordon and Lady, who came out to 
Bryan's Station to meet us. We were politely received and 
welcomed by Mrs. Coburn. We all stay'd at my brother's 
'till the 11th December, when Betsy Rees left us to begin 
house keeping, her house not being ready before. 

January 1st, 1788. — We still continue at my brother's and 
have altered our determination of going to Buckeye farm, 
and mean to go down to South Elkhorn as soon as the place 
is ready. Since I have been here, I have been visited by 
the genteel people in the place, and received several invita- 
tions, both in town and Country. The society in this place is 
very agreeable, and I flatter myself I shall see many happy 
days in this country. Lexington is a clever little town with 
a court-house and jail and some pretty good buildings in it, 
chiefly log. My abode I have not seen yet ; a description 
of which you shall have by and by. 
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January 29th. — I have this day reached South Elkhorn 
and am much pleased with it. 'Tis a snug little Cabin about 
9 miles from Lexington, on a pretty ascent, surrounded by 
sugar trees; a beautiful pond a little distance from the 
house, with an excellent spring not far from the door. I 
can assure you I have enjoyed more happiness the few days 
I have been here than I have experienced these four or five 
years past. I have my little family together and am in full 
expectations of seeing better days. 

M. D. 



